ASSASSINATION
paper on which he had set forth clearly the reasons for the deed he now contemplated, for he knew that he might never live to give them afterwards. 'That man is cowardly, base, and deserveth not the name of a gentleman or soldier that is not willing to sacrifice his life for the honour of his God, his King and his Country. Let no man commend me for doing of it, but rather discommend themselves as the cause of it, for if God had not taken away our hearts for our sins he would not have gone so long unpunished. Signed, John Felton.'1 At a cutler's shop on Tower Hill he bought a dagger-knife for tenpence, which he sewed in its sheath in the lining of his right inner pocket, since his left hand was maimed. This would enable him to draw it easily with his one good hand. These preparations completed, he had set off on his weary journey, leaving his name to be prayed for at a church in Fleet Street on the following Sunday. He was a man of morbid religious passion, given to much reading and brooding, who had gradually come to see in himself a divinely selected instrument of vengeance. As a soldier he had served under the Duke in the expedition to Rhe, and his failure to secure a lieutenancy, for which he had petitioned him, had added to his more general discontent. He did the seventy miles tramp from London to Portsmouth in four days, and entered the high street a little before nine on the morning of Saturday, August 23rd, the eve of St. Bartholomew.
At that time there stood in the high street a long, low irregular building two stories high, belonging to a Mr. Mason, which had been fitted up for Buckingham and his attendants. The bedrooms of the house opened on to a long gallery which traversed the entire length of the hall. The bottom of the gallery stairs communicated with the breakfast and sitting-rooms by means of a short dark passage.
1 BIRCH, Court and Times of Charles 7, i, p. 387. 31?